God to her taste among them.
When they had passed, or rather when the battle had rolled by,
she returned to the road, where she found a very old wandering
Jew, who said to her "Has He come?"
"Has who come?" said the black girl.
"He who promised to come" said the Jew, "He who said that
I must tarry til he comes. I have tarried beyond all reason. If
He does not come soon now it will be too late; for men learn
nothing except how to kill one another in greater and greater
numbers."
"That wont be stopped by anybody coming" said the black
girl.
"But He will come in glory, sitting on the right hand of God"
cried the Jew. "He said so. He will set everything right."
"If you wait for other people to come and set everything
right" said the black girl "y°u will wait for ever." At that the
Jew uttered a wail of despair-; spat at her; and tottered away.
She was by this time quite out of conceit with old men; so she
was glad to shake him off. She marched on until she came to a
shady bank by the wayside; and here she found fifty of her own
black people, evidently employed as bearers, sitting down to en-
joy a meal at a respectful distance from a group of white gentle-
men and ladies. As the ladies wore breeches and sunhelmets the
black girl knew that they were explorers, like the men. They had
just finished eating. Some of them were dozing: others were
writing in note books.
"What expedition is this?" said the black girl to the leader of
the bearers.
"It is called the Caravan of the Curious" he replied,
"Are they good whites or bad?" she asked.
"They are thoughtless, and waste much time quarreling about
trifles" he said. "And. they ask questions for the sake of asking
questions,"
"Hi! you there" cried one of the ladies. "Go about your busi-
ness: you cannot stop here. You will upset the men."
"No more than you" said the black girl
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